THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
I dined at the village hotel with the members of the local com-
mittee. They seemed to have something on their minds which
finally came forth, apparently with some hesitation. One of
them, after a few minutes of general silence, turned to me with
a very serious mien, as if he had to deliver an important mes-
sage, saying that they thought it their duty to inform me of a
peculiar condition of the public mind in that region; that the
people around there were all, Republicans as well as Demo-
crats, of the opinion that all the United States bonds should be
paid off in greenbacks and that an additional quantity of
greenbacks should be issued for that purpose; that there was
much feeling on that question, and that they, the committee,
would earnestly ask me, if I could not conscientiously advocate
the same policy, at least not to mention the subject ia my
speech.

Having been informed that there had been a good deal
of greenback talk in that neighborhood, I was not surprised.
But I thought it a good opportunity to administer a drastic
lesson to my chicken-hearted party-friends. " Gentlemen," I
said, " I have been invited here to preach Republican doctrines
to your people. The Democratic platform advocates the very
policy which you say is favored by your people. The Republi-
can platform emphatically condemns that policy. I agree with
it. I think it is barefaced, dishonest, rascally repudiation. If
your people favor this, they stand in imminent need of a good,
vigorous talking to. But if you, the committee managing this
meeting, do not want me to speak my mind on this subject, I
shall not speak at all. I shall leave instantly, and you may do
with the meeting as you like." It was as if a bombshell had
dropped among my committee-men. They were in great con-
sternation and cried out accordingly. I had been announced
as the principal speaker. A large number of people had come

[388]hile a great crowd was gathering
